EY! THIS IS A GREAT 
IME TO TRY OUT MY 
NEW CAMERA! OKAY, FRED! 
HOW'S, THIS 
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NOW LOOK WHAT YOU'VE DONE: JR] | oKAy, GIRLS! HOLD STILL! 
~~ 


OU'VE RUINED ;—~—S| >a on 
A FILM! DON'T DO 
IT, FRED, 


BAH! ANYONE WOULD THINK 
I WAS TRYING TO PHOTO- 
ans GRAPH 


YOU'VE ALREADY GOTA |) YEAH! BUT 


WHOLE DRAWER FULL THEYRE ALL 
OF PICTURES, FRED! DUDS! 


WHY DON'T YOU GO UP TO 
MOONSTONE MOUNTAIN 
AND TAKE SNAPSHOTS OF 


THEY'RE LITTLE GREEN MEN 
WITH FUNNY WHIRLYGIGS ON 
TOP OF THEIR HEADS! 


THEY'RE LOOKING FOR SOMETHING! 
THEY CARRY LITTLE STICKS THAT 
. SAY BLEEP-BLEEP! oy 


HAVEN'T YOU HEARD? 
THEY'RE SUPPOSED TO 
HAVE LANDED UP 
THERE INA 
FLYING 
CLAMSHELL! 


NO, HONEST, FRED! A 
NEWSCASTER WAS JUST 


TALKING 
ge Oe THEM! 
LN \ 


TLL BET A PICTURE OF THOSE 
LITTLE GREEN MEN WOULD 


YOU_CAN SAY PLENTY! 
THAT AGAIN: 


YABBA DABBA DOO: } \ UH-OH! I'D BETTER TAKE SOME 
I’M ON MY WAY: yee” EXTRA FILM! I WOULDN’T WANT 
5 eae a3 i TO RUN OUT: , 


ca FRED WILL FIND ANY 2 
a \ aS. LITTLE GREEN MEN UP / KID JUST 


THERE? zi CAME BACK 
—— WITH_A 


THIS MIGHT EVEN MAKE ME Su) | DO You R 
FAMOUS! gre ; ' 


TEE HEE! HEY! 
FRED WILL BE GOT AN IDEA 
FOR A GREAT 
GAG! 


( WHY NOT? COME ON] | HMM! SO THAT'S IT! WELL, 
\ Kis, LET'S GOTO | | TWO CAN PLAY THAT poo 


- 


I/LL TAKE ALONG MY 
rere CA 


SHORTLY... 


HERE I AM AT THE 

TOP! THINGS SHOULD 

START. CRACKIN’ 
SOON: 


TRICK 


IF BARNEY DOES PUT THOSE 
TWO UP TO ANY MONKEY 
BUSINESS T’/LL TEACH THEM 

’ A LESSON! 


THAT MUST 
BE THEM 
Now! 


HA HA: I SURE TAKE OFF THOSE HALLOWEEN 

a FOOLED YOU J MASKS SO I CAN 
Ge, K , ¥ TAKE A REAL 
PICTURE! 


NOW, NOW:,, TAKE IT EASY! IT 
OF TOYS DID WAS ONLY A JOKE! 
BARNEY GIVE 

THOSE KIDS? 


OKAY, OKAY! ~ ULP! WHAT'S THIS? 
JUST TRY TO ts MORE MOONMEN? 
CATCH ME! 


GEE, FRED... PEBBLES 
SPOILED THE WHOLE 
THING! THEY WERE 
SUPPOSED TO. 
BE MOON- 


D-DON’T LOOK NOW B8-BUTI} | / YIPES! YOU/RE RIGHT, FRED! 
THINK THERE ARE SOME \ THAT'S SURE NOT USS 
REAL MOONMEN COMING 


/ THEY MUST BE HERE 


ON EARTH TO LOOK 
FOR SOMETHING! _/= 


I-I JUST HOPE Bey I’M SORRY, SIR, B- 
IT'S NOT Usy | i BUT IT WAS ALLA 
| LO Ay MISTAKE! WOULD YOU 
: LIKE MY CAMERA? 


OH, NO... I GAVE 
‘EM MY REAL = 
CAMERA! 


IS TA/S THE ONE YOU/RE LOOKING 
FOR? 


( YABBA DABBA Doo! 
WE'RE RICH! 


AND | THEY RUINED My \ CHEER UP, FRED! 
REAL CAMERA IT WASN’T A 
AND I COULDN'T 7O7AZ LOSS! | 
— THEIR ROCK © 
- CANDY 1S 
\, DELICIOUS! 


HEY, FLINTSTONE/” THE ioe Disa WE 
BOSS WANTS 7O SEE YOU ; HVE YOU 
ON THE POUBLEY } PONE NOW?, 


MUST BE ABOUT THAT )MIGHT AS WELL OUT THAT SLAB 
{FACE THE y-4| | OF ROCK I 
SMASHE?” IT WAS 
LIKE TAS ye 


ZI CALLE? YOU IN ABOUT ANOTHER THE ONLY THING 

MATTER S HORACE WHETROC THAT WOUL? 

1S IN TOWN AN? I'M IMPRESS HIM 16 A 

VERY ANXIOUS GOOP _HOME- 

TO GET HIS COOKED MEAL 
BUSINESS 7 ie AND - 


EXACTIV/ BUT Y WILMA SERVES THE | [GOOP/ IVE AZZANGED TO MEET 
HOW ABOUT. BEST PTEKOPACTYL"| | WHETROCK AT ee: HOUSE ff 
YOU, FE? UNZER-GLASS AT_ SIX O'CLOC 

Z HEAR SHE'S IN TOWN 7 GO HOME AND “Ser 

A FINE COOKS 


THI ree UNDER 


OH, WILMAS O,NO/ THE BOSS HAS ARRANGED 
GUESS WHAT/ FIREP/ | FOR US 70 EN TAIN AN 


/ HE WANTS YOU TO PREPASE [I'VE ALREADY PREPARED CORN! eC 
PTEROPASTYL LN JS BRONTOSAURUS HASH AN? BES, 


PES, 
WE'RE AL REAPY Ovee 5 is IPGET 


BUT, THIS CLIENT 1S HORACE WAETROCK 
AVERY IMPORTANT MAN? WE'V 
SNVING OUR SMALL CHANGE Zoe A 

RAINY VAY AND? 


+ BELIEVE ME«r 
THIS ISITLE x 


Vieey, reer” VV OK, WILMA, | [GET OUT OF MY WAY 
THERE'S BARELY /| BE BACK IN A /| W POKE! 
: IME ie \ JIFFY ly — Page 


BITHER DRINE ms 
IT OR PARK. x 
IT, GRANPPAS 


[ WHY. THAT YOUNG WHIPPER~ 
SNAPPER/ TILL SHOW HIM JA 
2! 


77'S HIS GAME, EH--- NOW, 24 [/TLL PARK HERE BEHIND HIM AND HE 
HE'S TAKING Bid ONLY PARKING PLACE CAN'T GET OUT UNTIL ZM 
see D'LL SH 


( HEH/ HEH! THERE HE GOES NOW/4 
IS HEIN FOR A SURPRISE! } 


THAT'S MY_CAR YOU'RE PUSHING AROUN 


BUG OFF THE 
NY/ SOMEBODY COULD 
SMASH IT/ 


r Z'LL REALLY (AHA HE'S PLANNING TO 
FIX HIM PARI AGAIN«ss IN THAT 
THIS TIMES é SPACE UP AHEAD’ 


ANKS, FRIEND! 
IU SAVE Me A 
pox TICKET! 


ff \T'S A LONG STORY, 4 
WILMA, BUT, Z PIPN'T } 
GET ANYTHING! / 


WE COUL7 


T'S ALMOST 

TIME FOR THEM PACK UP 
TO ARRIVE’ AN? LEAVE 
WHAT AKE WE 


GOING TO 20? 


FLINTSTO 
MEET HORAC 
WHETROCK/ 


Rr 4 
( FLINTSTONE, YOU'LL FIN? | 15 THAT CORNEP BRONTOSAURUS 
THIS HARP TO IT, HASH I SMELL COOKING ? 
WHY, T HAVEN'T HAP THAT 


WHAT'S THIS 
ABOUT 7 /| BELIEVE, BOSS, / 
a SINCE ZT WAS A KIPS 


YOUVE GOT. A GOOD MAN THERE, SLATER! HE'S GOT 
| REAL TASTE / 7 WAS AFRAID YOU 
HAVE THEM SERVE PTEROZACTYL~- UNPER-— 4 
GLNES/ CAN'T STAN? Ti 


Reader’s bs s 
Page 
MONSTERS 


Our readers (that's you) are prov- $i - 
ing every day what talented 
artists they are. Here’s a pageful $ 

of drawings you sent. Keep them $ 
coming! For best reproduction, 

draw in black ink on white paper. 

Mail to the address below. 
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MOLECULE DUMB DUMB THE MANDSHAKER 
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‘Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on @ separate sheet of paper * GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
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month for replies, your drawings, jokes. written ideas and your name in print. POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y, 12607 


Hana Bates MR.&MRS.J.EVIL SCIENTIST 


4 TEA PARTY PANIC 


BB Every week Goonpa's GIRL 
| BB FRIENDS Get TOGETHER TO SIP eam 
TEA AND SWAP H / AND THESE \ (1. 6OT THE-RECIPE 
{ OWL CLAW FROM VERA VAMPIRE! 
COOKIES ARE - 


NOTHING LIKE 4 
* GOO CuP OF 
BAT WING TEA! 


| REPRINTED 
BY POPULAR 


DEMAND 


IF MY FORMULA 1S CORRECT, THIS 
BEAUTIFUL ROSE WILL TURN UGLY! 
7 HEH, HEH! WHAT AN EVIL. 
{ THIS WILL BE MY GREATEST INVENTION } ‘ = DISCOVERY! 
“4 A - 
\ NET... WSTANT UBLINESS! _- = 


EEEK! IT MADE THE PLANT He I MUST'VE REVERSED THE INGREDIENTS #) 
PE BEAUTIFUL! HOW AWFUL! / Ce £ A SHORT WALK THROUGH THE SWAMP 


aa ea $4 WILL CLEAR MY BRAIN, AND THEN I 
ys / CAN CORRECT THE FORMULA! 


‘OH, DEAR! \il BOIL SOME MORE WATER, 
WE'RE 


GOONDA, SO WE CAN 
QUT OF MORE! 


/ THAT'S THE ONLY TROUBLE 
Ses—,.. | WITH HAVING WITCHES FOR 
y MSP | GIRL FRIENDS! WHEN THEY 
. \ SAY SOMETHING, YOU 


RIGHT AWAY, GIRLS! 


BE QUICK ABOUT IT, 
DEARIE... OR WE MAY 
TURN YOU INTO A 
POLKA-DOTTED 


: OH, GOODY, GOODY 
GOOSEBERRIES! MY 
*} HUSBAND ALREADY 


: HAS SOME WATER 
Os BOILING! THATILL 
~~ \. SPEED LIP THINGS! 


ALL MY LOVELY 
WARTS ARE GONE! 


co a 


SEEKS IVE 
BEEN ‘TURNED 

MORR/BLY 
BEAUTIFUL { 


WE'LL FIX YOU FOR » 
THIS UNLESS YOU 
CHANGE US BACK! 


-_ 2 
BUT IT 
WASN'T MY 
FAULT} 


JUST SPENT A 
é FORTUNE AT THE 
ZG, UGLY PARLOR! 


IT'S A/S FAULT! 
ME CAUSED THE 
TROUBLE! 


I'M YOUR MWYEES WE USED 


[a\ THAT AWFUL STUFF IN YOUR LAB! 
GET HIM,GIRLS! 
= ET HIM, 
a THAT'S WHAT I LIKE... 
Ll A LOYAL WIFE! 
= /e 
[™ 
iE 
IF 


ue 


ALL 
OUR HEXES GOT } 
MIXEO! ISN'T 


THIS 


SHOULON'T } YOU KNOW WHAT'S 


NOUIRE THREE OF THE LOV 
I'D LIKE TO PHOTOGRAPH YO! 


IT BETTER NOT, IF \ 


I'M GOING I'M CHANGING \/4 
7 CHANGE 
HIMINTOA 


HIM INTO A 


IF YOU WANT METOBREWA 
FORMULA TO CHANGE YOU BACK, 
be YOU BETTER CHANGE ME BACK! 


EGAD! WHAT BEAUTIES: 


WORLD-FAMED PHOTOGRAPHER! 
EST LADIES I'VE EVER SEEN! 
S QUAINT SETTING! 
WOULDN'T WANT 


ANYBODY TO SEE 
US LIKE THIS! 


TILL PAY YOU EACH A GOOD! IT'LL JUST TAKE ME A FEW 
HUNDRED DOLLARS! y MINUTES TO SET UP MY EQUIPMENT! / 
WOW! THAT'D BUYA YY 
LOT OF BAT WINGS; 


THAT WAS FAIRLY a THIS'LL GET THOSE ¥ 
SIMPLE FOR A GENIUS WITCHES AND'MY WIFE 
LIKE ME! I EVEN OFF MY BACK! 
MANAGED TO MAKE IT > 
INTO A POWDER! 


HERE YOU ARE, GiRLs} \ 
YOU'LL BE BACK TO YOUR /K MINUTE! } oy a 
BEAUTIFULLY, UGLY / > ities f GRRR! J. EVIL RUINED 
SELVES! a SAA EVERYTHING! 


YOu BUNGLER! NOW WHAT'D I DO BAD...0R GOOD? (SIGH!) You 
We'LL FIX YOU! JUST CAN'T PLEASE A WITCH OR A WIFE! (WHEW) 


; 


. 


7 
. 
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“Oh, my, what a wonderful day!” exclaimed 
Yakky Doodle, as he stepped out into bright 
sunshine, with blue skies overhead. ‘‘The 
birds are singing, the flowers are blooming, 
and ducks are ducking along,”’ he laughed, as 
he set out to visit Chopper. 

“Doo-doodley-doo,"’ he sang, waddling 
down the lane. ‘'‘A happy day to you! Doo- 
doodley-dee . . . as happy as can be!" 

A few moments later, as he neared his 
friend’s home, Yakky stopped short, for 
there, lying quietly with closed eyes,"was 
Chopper, his mouth drooping. 

“Aw, poor Chopper,"’ said Yakky. ‘'I'm 


- glad | came to see him. | must cheer him up. 


No one should be sad today.” 

Yakky patted Chopper’s head in sympathy 
and said, ‘‘There, there, Chopper, everything 
will be all right.” 

When Chopper failed to move, Yakky stood 
on tiptoe and shouted into his ear, “‘Don't feel 
bad, Chopper! I've come to cheer you up and 
make you happy!”” 

“Huh? What?" said’Chopper, opening one 
eye and snorting a little, as he came out of 
his sleep. “Oh, it’s you, little fella.” Then, 
opening both eyes, he asked, “What's the 


trouble? Something wrong?” 

“Oh, no,” answered Yakky. “It’s just such 
a wonderful day, you should be happy.’ 

“M-m-m,”" murmured Chopper, dropping 
back into his sleep. ‘I'm happy, I’m happy.” 

“But you don’t look happy, Chopper,” 
Yakky insisted, tugging on his friend's ear. 
“Don’t you think it’s a wonderful day?’”” 

“Oh, sure, little fella,’ said Chopper 
sleepily. “A wonderful day.”” 

“Good,” said Yakky Doodle, climbing up 
on Chopper’s back. “You look better already. 
Let's go for a walk and then you'll feel lots 
better. Come on, Chopper.” 

Chopper sighed, and with half-opened 
eyes, slowly got to his feet. 

“Let's go to the pond, Chopper,” Yakky 
suggested. “It's a wonderful day to swim.” 

Like a sleepwalker, Chopper started out 
for the pond, with Yakky sitting on his back, 
directing him, for his eyes were so heavy, he 
scarcely knew what he was doing. As they 
neared the pond, Yakky shouted, “Here we 
are, Chopper!" but he was too late. Ker- 
splash! Chopper and Yakky hit the water! 

“Oh, boy, Chopper,"’ said Yakky in delight, 
“Doesn't this feel good?” 

“Blub-blub-blub,” was Chopper’s reply, as 
he sank slowly toward the bottom. 

“I'll save you, Chopper, I'll save youl’ 
shouted Yakky, grabbing Chopper’s tail and 
swimming to the surface. By the time they 
were back on shore, Chopper was thoroughly 
awake, but not very happy! 

“Aw, poor Chopper,"’ quacked Yakky, “You 
lie down right here and rest. Close your eyes 
now. I'll watch over you.’” 

“All right, little fella,” said’ Chopper, and 
he blissfully closed his eyes. But just as he 
was settling into sleep again, Yakky said, 
“I'm getting hungry. We'd better go home 
now, Chopper.” 

So back home went Chopper and Yakky 
Doodle, the little duck’s spirits high and 
Chopper'’s spirits sinking lower. At last, when 
Yakky left his friend with a cheerful, “See, 
Chopper, it’s a wonderful day, after all,” 
Chopper heartily agreed, “It sure is!” Then 
he added in his thoughts, “.. . now that can 
get some sleep.".Closing his eyes once more, 
he sighed, “‘Yakky’s a cute little fella, all 
right, and he has made me real happy... by 
just going home!” 


—— 


See RTT 


NOT_WHEN IT’S PICNIC-EATING 
TIME, WITH BARBECUED HOT 
DOGGIESAURUSES! EH, 

‘ SWEETIE? } DA 


y WOULDN'T YOU KNOW IT! THAT’ } 


PROBABLY SOME DAME! THEY/LL 
pee, GOSSIP FOR 


-Funtstones| PICNIC PANIC 
as eB SE 
SHE REALLY LOVES 
HER SCOOTER, FRED! 
I DO BELIEVE SHE'D 


RATHER RIDE IT 
THAN BAT! 


os — 
UH OH! THERE) | 


I/LL GET 
AIT, FRED! > 


Y/ 


COME ON, WILMA! 
WE'VE GOTTA GET 
GOING! 


5 


HOLD ON A 
MINUTE, FRED! 
IT’S BETTY! 


( I FORGOT ABOUT THE SUPER SALE AT I'VE LOOKED FORWARD JO THIS 
THE GRINDSTONE DEPARTMENT STORE! SALE! WHY DON'T YOU TAKE 
I THOUGHT IT WAS TOMORROW! PEBBLES AND GOON! # 
I PROM/SED. 


YOU MEAN YOU'D BETTY I/D 
CALL OFF_OUR : 
PICNIC ? 


be i 
: C } | 
0 Yee 
PLANNED IT THIS WAY, PEBBLES: JUST WHAT THE 


WE WILL HAVE. FUN ALL BY DOCTOR ORDERED: |) 
OURSELVES! 


NOW DADDY WILL GET A FIRE GOING 
AND ROAST SOME HOT DOGGIESAURUSES! 
AND WE‘LL TOAST MARSHMALLOWS, 


AH! THERE ARE W/ WE MERELY SMASH Two 
A COUPLA NICE : STONES TOGETHER... ¢ 
STONES! IT'S A Sie, AND PRESTO... ) 
WONDERFUL AGE ; p 

WE/RE LIVING 

IN, PEBBLES! 


HOW ABOUT THAT? SOMEONE ELSE 
HAS A BARBECUE! WE CAN BORROW 
SOME COALS FROM THEM! 


I’M SORRY, HONEY! Looks 


LIKE WE WON'T HAVE _4 


Y HUH} THERE'S NOBODY AROUND! } 
THEY MUST/VE FINISHED AND 
GONE HOME! 


WELL, WE/LL JUST 
PUNCH UP THE 
FIRE AND RAKE 


LET’S GET OUT OF HERE! 
IT'S A FIRE-BREATHING 


S 
Lan HANG ON. TIGHT, 
VAS HONEY! WE'RE 
i LUCKY THIS 
TREE IS HERE! 


WHY, FRED...I DIDN'T EXPECT YOU | 
BACK SO SOON! WE HAVEN'T LEFT 
FOR THE SALE YET: 


A DRAGONASAURUS ALMOST GOT US: 
HE WAS BREATHING FIRE AND SMOKE! 


WHAT'S HA!HA! FRED SAYS HE. 
L SAW A SURE-ENOUGH LIVE 
DRAGONASAURUS! 


DA DA _OOF WOOF... 
ABBA DABBA 
FFFT! 


OH BRED, PEBBLES Is Just TRVING (NEVER MIND, HONEY! ) 
Se You JUST PLAY 


YOU, AND YOU KNOW IT! ON 
YOUR SCOOTER! I‘LL 

TAKE CARE OF 
THESE DOUBTERS! 


ALL RIGHT! HOP IN, EVERYBODY! IT NOW, BETTY = JUS 
WE'LL DRIVE OUT TO THE PARK EP US FROM THAT SALE 


aoe < ae \ 


YUK! YUK! HE SURE \ YOU PLAY ALONG 
IS CARRYING THAT ) WITH TT, BARNEY! 
BLUFF TO THE p-” WE/LL TAKE 
{ PEBBLES AND Go 
ON TO THE SALE! J 


{ ALL RIGHT: ALL RIGHT! gf 
GO TO THE SALE! 
I‘/LL JUST TAKE 
ALONG MY 
CAMERA AND 
PROVE IT! { 


7 Pesetes! yy LOOK! HER SCOOTER TRACKS 
SHE'S GONE! t < ( _ LEAD OUT THE ye 


THEY HEAD 
RIGHT FOR 
PUDDINGSTONE 
PARK! 


THEY ARE FOLLOWING 


DRAGONASAURUS } SORT OF TRACKS, ‘ ° THE SCOOTER 2 
TRACKS! ALL RIGHT! TRACKS! 


YIPES! 


(OW DO YOU BELIEVE THERE’S SUCH 


mM 
A THING AS A DRAGONASAURUS, 


BARNEY? 
LET'S HOPE IT’S 7 
ONLY PICNICKERS, } 


GET READY, GIRLS! AS SOON AS WE 
CLOBBER THE MONSTER YOU RUN 
IN AND. GRAB pp 
{ HOLD Your 
 \FIRE...LOOKY, 


) 


YOU'VE GOTTA ADMIT THOSE 
TRACKS FOLLOWING PEBBLES 
WEREN'T PICNICKERS’ TRACKS! 


YOU'VE GOT 
SOMETHING 


ISN'T THAT SWEET! 
PEBBLES CAME 
BACK HERE TO 
TOAST HER 
MARSHMALLOWS! 


YOU'VE GOTTA 

ADMIT _HE’S 

FOR REAL, 
WILMA! 


